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HELLO, BoB- HAVE You Founp

BOYS!GIRLS!
LADIES!
MEN!

LOOK! LIVE PO
Yousires, & real, live Fany
low yossr vory awn. Jush sand "l

ler MG cosaleg bor peamium
plon. MAR COUPON
s AT

WHADDAYA WASTIN' YOUR GOSH, SAM!
TIME DOWN THERE FoR? WHERE DID

' LOOK AT MY NEW)YOU GET
TREASURES !

= AND WITH EACH BOx OF THIS
WHAT SAMY WHITE CLOVERINE BRAND SALVE
TOLD THEM{> WE GIVE You A

BEAUTIFUL ART -
PICTURE/

N
!

=

FINE! - |r'-;|-'-=1.-n-
414 3 : ' Tae Y e Y
g > p= = 2 BOXES,J] mat NN
i ) SAM - doupan

AcT IL e

AT | MASON 75 0%

Flashlighes, cgll' o\q : H‘n‘h{p\'

\ i n:..;'z.?;'-_.'.n-l.: H . &

IE 1 Shal Doy
GO/ i ites, kbl | YOU GET ;

BIG CATALOG g.u_-u;qr

Candid Camero with carrying 2
cose, Telescopes, Watches (senit

ppd.) SIMPLY GIVE pichures with
White CLOVERIME Brond SALVE
easily sald to friends, neighbors, rel-
ofives at I5c o box (with pichure).

Alarm Clocks, Alsninum ‘Ware, Bill-
folds, Bibles, Blonkets, Maovis Mac himas,
WE Pen & Pencil Sety, Record Flayers,

BOY! ALL THOSE SWELL

> PREMIUMS .u HURRY!

EASY AS FALL-
LET'S SEMND IN ING OFF A

ouR
TRUST you ! Roller Skaies, 59" vam!
. A / Teleicopes,
Bicycles, Alarm Clochs, Fomiball, L & -

Wilian Chamical Co., Dapt. 53-0, Tyrane, Po. Dals

lonket, Bbles, Wakches. Geb [ LWy
oy, cotaleg v premium (RS

o |

o Fan. AR Cenilemen:- Pleais wend me an trinl 14 cobarful g pic- [
. furs with 14 boses of White CLOVERIMNE Brasd SALVE ba i
well i 35c @ bau (with phorurs), | will reenit amgund ovked

within 30 dayy, whect o Premium o keep Cavh Cammis. |

Hen oy suplained under Pramium wonted bn catolog sem

with srder, potlage pald o shart [ ]

Fikial sl . i

n

i, Lo o -1

Tore IO WG L]

1

1

1

== [T TLILLT]

Faate coupan on pastol card or mail in envelaps beday
BLACK DIAMOND WESTERM i published bimgasly by LIV GLEASON PUBLICATIONS, INC.. 114 £ Xnd Si, Maw Yark V& M. ¥, Laversn §. Gleasan, Publisher gl G
Editer, Angela Berg, Burinsn Manager, £ A Fillar, Adversising Dirschor.. Bdinsiol, beaingss and Sdvartising affions o 114 B 33nd 55, Mew York 16, M. Y. U 5 A Aggrtwe sl ae
tecond claia maiter Apeil &, 1953 wit the post wfice ai Mew York, M. T, wades the oo of Maich 1. 1079, Additonal eniry o0 Syrocuse M. Y Seple copy |04, perty bubecristis b
U. 5. 5.80. Copyright 1954 by LEV GLEASOM PUBLICATROMS, IMC. Prinbad in the U, § & Aug, 1W50, Ved, 1, Mo 53, Tha publish i 5

i el o w o Leai S
Manustriph acdsmpanisd by sall-addresied, shampad wrvalapen will be retureed. SALE G OSSTRIBUTION OF COVERLESS COMEY OF Twg SAGATIME 1§ UMALTHOE.
ITED AMD ILLEGAL




Lﬁ HARD-RIDING 4 THUNDERATION!

U.S. MARSHALL, A DRYGULCHER...

BLACK DIAMOND / UP ON THAT
SPURSs HIS RIDGE!

MOUNT; RELIAPON, B

TO RIDGEVILLE,

THE UGLY SNOUT

OF A SIX-GUN

BELCHES FLAME...

NO USE! BY THE TIME I MAKE
THE RIDGE, THAT GUNHAWK
WILL HAVE VAMOOSED!

NOW. I WONDER WHO'S 5O PDWEEFUL
ANXIOUS TO SPIKE MY APPOINTMENT
WITH LOGANZ




THANK GOD, YOU ANSWERED
MY NOTE, BLACK DiascnD!
THEYRE GONNA HANG

ME...BUT IM INNOCENT!

LATER...
RIDGEVILLE

WHOA, LOGAN!
LETIS HAVE THE

FACTS,
SHERIFF!

WILSON, A PROSPECTOR, WAS GUNNED AND

ROBBED OF HIS GOLD-DUST sack! 1
FOUND ONE CLUE...A QUEER-LOOKIN'
BOOTPRINT!

IT MATCHED LOGAN'S BOOT! AND ON
LOGAN'S BOOTHEEL I FOUND TRACES
OF GOLD DUST!

SOMEBODY MUSTWE STOLE MY
BOOTS WHILE I SLEPT, THEN
RETURNED ‘EM\ AFTER HE DID

THE KILLIN'! ¥\ BEING FRAMED!
I SWEAR IT!

T

LAFE ZENQ...WILSONS EX-PARTNER! THAT SIDEWINDER'S
ALWAYS BOASTED HE'D SHOOT UP WILSON SOME DAY!

- |

N




IF YOU GET TO THINK I INNOCENT, THEY'D FREE ME... }
THEY D BELIEVE YoU! YOU'RE THE BIGGEST LAW- ;
i MAN IN THE WEST!

J o

Y o[ CAREFUL! HE'S GOT A FAST TEMPER!
ILL HAVE A POW- AND AN EVEN:FASTER DRAW!
WOW WITH

LATER...ZENO'S HOWDY: ZENO! I'D LIKE TO YUH WOULDN'T BE

PLACE! AN OWL" | PALAVER WITH YOU... ABOUT / TRYIN' TO PIN THAT

HOOT HANGOUT! | THE WILSON KILLING! ON ME,; WOULD ¥UH,
i.- - - MARSHALT

CONSARN YUH! NO WEEDLY LAWMAN
TALKS TO LAFE ZENO THAT WAY'L
SLAP LEATHER!




FLL PIN HiM,
TO THE WALL,

NOW YOU'RE
YOoUu BOBCATS
NEED A




MAYBE LOGAN WON'T BE Y YEAH...AN' THE SECOND
HOMBRE WONT DIE

FROM A ROPE!

P THE ONLY HOMBRE EXECUTED

———
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WONDER WHY ZENOD'S 50 TOUCHY
ABOUT THE WILSON KILLING #
MAYBE HE'S 6OT SOMETHING
TO HIDE)

THAT MIGHT: AS

BLACK DIAMOND

AMBLES TOWARD
HIE HOTE

I HOPE THIS HURTS.
LAWMAN! T HOPEIT
HURTS REAL BAD!




UH-OH! PLACEIS . F »
; il HoTeENouGH TO |
LATER B, 7 ' HEAT A BRAND-
BLACK DIAMOND ING IRON !
A AWAKENS WITHIN :
A FLAMING |i#

' CUT OFF! CAN'T GET TO A WiINDOW
OR DOOR! BUT THAT CHANDELIER,
MIGHT HELP!

A GOT TO GET T
SWINGING... LIKE




WHAT HaPPENED

. BLACK DlaMmOND!
“f
+«

.
£
-

-
e
| f

EVERYTHING...
SHORT OF
MURDERE!

SEE? 1TOLD You
I WAS
INNOCENT!

HEY! WHERE

NO USE HOLDING LOGAN!
RELEASE HIM! I'LL TAKE
FULL RESPONSIBILITY!

— -‘1‘-1-

e

T T v AR LT,
el S

YUH _
HEADIN'<

TO CORRAL AN ORNERY
POLECAT NAMED
LAFE ZENO!




THERE GOES MY MAM...
CLIMBING THAT WIND-
MILL TOWER...

BUSY TO NOTICE HE'S
GETTING COMPANY!

g ﬁlﬁa-
1Nt

AH! WILSON'S
GOLD POKE—
STILL HERE!

RIGHT WHERE YOU HID IT AFTER.
YOU GUNKMED HIAM, EH,
LOGAMNZ




SURE, LOGAN...T HAD YOU RELEASED BECAUSE 1 .
RECKONED YOU'D LEAD ME STRAIGHT TO .o
THE HIDDEN GOLD!




A WHIRLING WIND-
MILL BLADE CRACKS
LOGAN'S NECK AND

AFTER Y YOL'RE SMART, BLACK AT.THE START, Y0U COULDNT TRAPPED
ZENDO IS5 DIAMOND! HOW DID ME WITH 4 CED&S-FIRE..,JNSTEAD
JAILED. .. YOU SAVVY LOGAN HIRED | YOU WASTED ONE BULLET AND

ME TO MAKE Him A WARNING! I FIGURED

EVERYTHING THAT FOLLOWED
WAS AN ACT!

T

RESIDES, LOGAN LIED WHEN HE CLAIMED YOU WORE
HIS BOOTS AT THE KILLING! You COULDNT BEVER
GET YOUR BIG HOOFS INTO HIS SMALL BOOTS!

LOSAN TRIED USING MY G
HANGING...BUT HE GOT IT |

OOD NAME TO SAVE HiM FRoOwm

N THE NECK JUST THE SaME!
THATS THE wAY JUSTICE woRKS!

i




" BUCK ROPER

F KNEW EASY MONEY 15 THE GoalL OF EVERY LAWBREAKER! AND WHEN THREE OF
THESE DESPERADOES OF THE WEST THOUGHT THEY COULD MAKE THEIR DREAMG
| COME TRUE BY KIDNAPPING HIM, EXCITEMENT AND TENSION REACHED NEW

HEIGHTS M ...
“THE RODEO RANSOM"™
THATE A IDEA,, AND I KNOW JUST | HA! HAL HEY
BUCK, YOU'D

THE ONE WHO JUST LET THE

CALF GET AMWAY.. THATS ROPER! CemoTE! AND WITH MU | HOW 12 SNATEH

HIS FOLKES ARE WORTH A BARREL | WORKING HERE, U HiM! NOW, LETS BETTER START
GET OUT OF HERE IMPROVING OR

OF DOUGH! IF WE KIDNAP Hiw J CAN ACT AS GO
WE CAN HILD HIM FOR A BETWEEN WITHOUT BERORE AMYONE YOLULL TAKE MY
KING'S  RANSOM! sUSPICION] NITICES US TALKIN' | - JOB AS
. _ TOGSETHER.! CLOWN!

Lz .
B

e

e
|ﬁ "

g —
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YWVRE ONLY SAYING
THAT TO MAKE ME

I DONTSEEM 2 BE |\ RIDICULOUS, BUCK! NO ONE
FEEL &O0D!

GETTING ANY BETTER, |CAN BECOME A CHAMP IM
DINIE! I OUGHT TO THE LITTLE TIME YOUVE
Pack UP AND CALL BEEN WITH LS! YOU'RE
T QuUITs! DAIMG ALL RIGHT!




W GOING TO GIVE YouU
THIS LUCKY'BELT MY DAD
.I;LWMMREW-MD HE
WAS A &R RODED
CHAMPION

NATURALLY! THERE'S NOT \ GOSH, DIXIE, 1A SURE
ANOTHER OWE LIKE IT! GRATEFUL FOR YUR

see L A LWAYS
WEAR AND TREASURE
THIS BELT!

WE REPRESENT A NEW COWBOY
CLOTHING OUTFIT AND WE WERE
WONDERING |F YOU'D LIKE IO

MAKE EASY DOUGH BY WEARING
OUR BRAND WHEN “HU
PERFORM IN THE

BESIDES THE BAss THINKS YU
HAVE THE MAKINGS oF A
REAL HEADLINER!

THEY WANT 00 MUCH MONEY! |

THIS SOUNDS LIKE A\ SURE THING! HoP
RIB To ME! How IN! WE'RE HEADING
ABOUT ME TALKING | ROR. HIS PLACE




SHORTLY AFTER ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF TOWN. ..

WE TOLD You IT'S A NEW ) COME ON IN
OUTFIT! IT's NOT AND MEET

COMPLETELY SET! THE BOsS6! BOTIOM OF THAT

SHEET OF PAPER,.,
LUNLESS Y0U WANNA,
TASTE LEAD!/

HUHZ WHATS THE SJUST SHUT UP AND
Bz IDFE,AE#CE;‘:UTE SIGN YOUR NAME AT THE

HERE YOU ARE, SaLTY! FILL
IN THE RAMNSOW NOTE! THEW
ILL TAKE IT BACK TO THE
BODED AND SAY SOME
STRAMGER HANDED
IT O ME!

OkAY, BUT IF YOU WANTED \ 5TOP THE PALAVER L
MY AUTOSRAPH, ALL 0L |AND LETS HAVE IT
HAD TO DO WAS ASK FOR —
1T SoU DIDNIT NEED ‘
- A GUN!




YOURE NOT GONG TO J THIS PUNK IS ABKING I DONT WANT T2 KILL HIM YET! WE MAY NEED
GET AwaY WITH THIS! J FoR ! SIVE HIM A ¥ HIM ALIVE TO GET THE RANSOMI BUT THE
; TASTE OF LEAD, THREE OF US CAN HANDLE HIA EASY
COHMOTE! '\-..___EEMH WITH OUR FISTS! OMON |

WAIT! THIS KNIFE GIVES ME AN |DEA!
IFONLY I CAN GET IT OUT WITHOUT -
THEIR NOTICING AE!




.« BUT NOT BERORE I SLIT YOUR
BELT IN TWE! NOW LETS SEE
YWoU DELIVER THAT RANSOM

WETE WITH YOUR PANTS

N HANGING DOWN!

THIS'LL MAKE SURE
HE WON'T CALISE
aMNY MORE

LOOK, STUPID, YOU DON'T THINK A
CUT BELT 15 GONNA STOP ME! FLL
JUST TAKE YOURS INSTEAD! :

MOV TIE HIM TO THE CHAIR WHILE LATER, &T THE RODEO. "o you THINK Y
SALUTY WRITES OUT THE RAMSOM . LETSS NOTIFY THETS D-"IMEIEQL‘]LJE-:'\,MR. HILL®
, THE 5'--ER|FF THE NOTE SAYS THEYLL KILL

WMEDIATELY LA ROPER IF WE TRY TO BRING
IN THE Law!




WE'D BETTER DO LIKE THE

KIDNAPPERS ASK ... AND

THE RANSCOM MONEY!

CONTALT ROPER'S FOLKS FOR

THE ONLY ONE WHO MIGHT | NEVER AIND!
KMOW WHERE THEY LIVE | I kMow

IS DIXIE! LET'S SEE IF
WE CAN FIND HER!

ALL RIGHT, COMOTE!

IMAEDIATELY!

WIRE BUCK'S PEOPLE
AND TELL THEM TO.SEND
THE RANSOM MONEY

MLL RECKOM TS THE )

ONLY THING THAT
CAN BE

THERE'S ONLY ONE

FLL 6O BACK AMD TELL

SALTY AND Bls BEN

EVERYTHIMNGS WORK-
ING OUT FINE!

GOTTEN IT FROWA

TIED UP WITH THIS SCMEHOW!
GOING T2 FOLLOW Him!

Wy HE COULD HavE
BUCK...HE MUST BE

TILLE! TILLIE!
COME




GO TELL MR. HILL THAT COMOTE PETE WHAT ARE YOU
Wias WEARING THE LUCKY BELT L
GAYE BUOK! DO IT RIGHT awiay! ms
WARPORTANT! TELL HIM T
PICK. UP MY TRAIL!

STAND!

TALKING ABOUTH
I DON'T UNDER-

EVERYBOOY THINKS I DIZZY MOW! THAT'S ALL
I GOTTA O2...DELIVER & CRAZY MESSAGE
LIKE THAT! I BETTER KEEP PRACTICIMNG

INSTEAD OF AMAKING A FOOL OF
MYSELF!

l WHEN T WANT COMBANY DIXIE, ILL

T e
SHOULD SAY..WONT LIVE TO

REGRET FOLLOWING ME!

L]

DD You MESSAGE FOR YU ... BUT WEARING BUCK'S

SHE RODE AFTER
HiAnl

SHE SAID SOMETHING \ JUMPING JEHOSOPHAT! |F
SA&Y. TILLIE, YES. MR. HILL! SHE LEFT A W | ABOUTCOWOTE PETE | COWOTE PETE'S MINED UP

[
IT DOESN'T MAKE MLICH LUcKY BELT AND SHE'S TAKING HER LIFE IN

WITH THOSE WRANGLERS,

HER HANDS! WED
TRY TO FIND HER
PRONTY!




MEANWHILE, BACK AT THE HIDESUT BUCK HAS
RESAINED CONSCIOUSMESS » -

THERE

T2 BE SOMAE WY

OUGHT
O GET OUT OF HERE ...

BUT AT THAT MOMENT... [

HEY, ROPER! SIT \THAT LOOGEMED THE ROPES!
MOW IWE GOT A CHAKNCE IO
FIGHT MY Way ouUT
HERE!

I CAN'T GAMBLE ON
A FIGHT NOW! DIXIE
IS5 LIABLE TO GET

HURT! BUT THAT

ME A DIFFERENT
IDEA!

I GOT COMPANY ROR YO,
ROPER! DIXIE GOT WISE
SOMEHOW BUT I AWM TO

OR WELL KILL THE
BOTH oF »ou!

S FAR MO ONE'S NOTICED THAT MY HANDS ARE
LOOSE! BY OPEMING AMND CLOSIMNG THE FLU 1M
THE FIRE PLACE, T CAN SPEND OUT SOME
SMOKE SIGMALS! I OKMLY HOPE THERE'S
SCMWEONE AROUND T SEE THEM!

MEANWHILE, A SHORT DISTANCE AVWRAY ...

THEYRE WISE TO US! HERE COMES A

WE HAVEWNT BEEW | WAIT! LOOK AT
AFELE TO AND A |ALL THAT SMOKE
TRALCE OF DIXIE!
"W AFRAID WELL
NEVER PICK UP
HER TRAILL

ITS PROBABLY
SOMEONE WHD
WADER! THE WAY | DOESH'T KNOW
ITS COMING OUT

INSPURTS LOOKS
LIKE SOMEONES
TRYING TO SEND

FIRE! BUT WE'VE
GOT NOTHING T
LOSE BY TAKING
A LooK!

HOW T MAKE A

GANG FROMW THE RODEC! WEILL
HAVE T2 SHOOT OUR WaAY auUT!




KEEP FIRING UNTIL WE'RE | ONE THINGS SURE! THEY
SURE WEVE SCARED WONT

THEM AWaY] THEN WE

IN A FEW CLOSING THE FLU SURE SMOKED UP FEACH FOR THE CEILING AND DROP THOSE

MINUTES... THIS ROOM IN A HURFRY! MOW'S MY GUNS! DONT WORRY, DIXIE! THIS FRESH

CHANCE TO & OMNE OF THEIR AIR WILL CLEAR THE SMOKE OUT OF

=\ GUNS WHILE E GASPING HERE N A FEW MINUTES!
FOR BREATH!

&7, ,j&%

Zaa

LOOK] BUCK'S }  AS SO0N AS THE THERES
GAT EVERY- SHOOTIMG STOPPED, |STILL ONE
THIMG UNDER /WE RUSHED IN BUT
CONTROL! 1 SEE WOUVE GOT
THE JOB ALL

FINISHED!

!II-—

- GET MY LUCKY BELT BACK! I HAVE A

FEELING ITLL HELP ME GET SOMEWHERE

REAL 5OON 1M THE RODEO! ‘NOW LET'S
DELIVER THESE KIDNAPPERS T2

- THE SHERIFE]




TIGHT NOOGE

The ald man pitched forward, and fell almost as the shot wos heard. The cottle moved
restlessly as Cal Hunter, foreman of the Bar Y ranch moved quickly to the dead man’s side.

““Bushwacked!"’ he muttered. ‘‘In broad daylight!"’

It took only @ moment to establish that Tom Randall, owner of the Bar Y ranch was
dead, o bullet between his shoulder blades. Cal Hunter called for help, and Shep
Dalten rode up.

“What happened to the old man?'’ he asked. “*Get himself another heart attack?'’

“No,""  said Hunter grimly, he was shot, Dead before he fell off his horse.”

“Hmm, that's too bad," Dalten said, rubbing his chin thoughtfully, *“*And his son
coming in from school today, too."

The two of them lifted the body of Randall and slung him across his horse. *‘One
thing is certain,’ Hunter said, “‘if the kid can't stop the rustling, he ain’t going te
stay long in the west.

“Let's get Tom laid out nice and decent and go down and meet’ the train. Someone
has to fell the kid the news.’’ Dalton took the reins of the dead man's horse, and headed
for the ranch house.

“You call for the kid at the train,’" Hunter called, “‘and I'll round up the hands and
have them down ot the house when you get back.'’ Hunter wheeled hishorse and left
Dalton with the dead man. If there was ever an easy job, Hunter took it. How would he
break the news ~~ what could he say to the kid. It all boiled down to, *'Sonny, your pa's
been shot today =~ in the back. You're now the owner of the Bar Y ranch that is being

tustled blind, and what's more you may be shet next.'" Now, thought Dalton, how would
be the nicest way to say it? dxd
I E R
"The train had pulled out when Dalton got to the station. Even if the boy hadn't been
the only one waiting, he could have been recognized. The boy looked like his father,
straight, and tall. Dalton called to him, *‘Mr. Randall! Sandy Randalll"’

Either the boy didn't hear, or it wasn't Sandy Randall. Dalton walked over and put his
hand on the boy’s shoulder. The boy spun around, stortled, and then he sm' 1. He
pulled a pad from his pocket, slipped out the ottached pencil, and scrawlec ‘'l am
Sandy Randall. Are you from the Bar Y ranch?"’

""Yes,'' started Dalton, ““I'm Shep D=="' The boy's eyes looked into his, and he could
see thot not o word he was saying was understood. He grabbed the pencil and pad,and
scribbled, 'Shep Dalton, Bar Y ranch! The boy sheok his head understandingly, picked
up his bags, and Shep led him to the horses. Now it was up to Hunter to explain about

om Randall te his son, Sandy. '

Dalton could understand why the boy had been away te a private school, why Tom had
never had him on the ranch, and why someone had picked the Bar Y to bleed white, Tom
Randall was an old man and a pushover for a smart rustler. He was too proud to call for
help, and now he wos dead, His son would never call for help, either, for he was a

DEAF MUTE! Y2222 2T

There were o number of horses in front of the ranch house, as Dalton, and young Randall
approoched it, Some of the ranch hands must have heard the old man was shot, and hurried over.

Dalton threw open the door, and sow the old man stretched out on a cot, The boy sow
his father and doshed to his side without a sound. Huge tears formed in his eyes, and
rolled down his face, as he hugged the lifeless form.

Daolton froze in his tracks as he heord Hunter's voice come in from the next room.



“The old man is dead, and now I'm takin' over. If anybody wants to back out, now's
the time to talk up."

“"What about the kid?" one of them wanted to know.

“He goes the way of the old man, first chance | get."" Hunter rolled the chamber of his
pistol to accent his point. ““All the other hands will be fired, and we start all ever again,
with every man getting his cut same aswhen we rustled the cottle.”

“We got company.”" One of them shouted.

Hunter whirled and pointed the gun at Dalton.

“You got back sooner than | expected, but you heard more than | wanted vou te, and
thot's too bad,"

“‘What about the kid?'"’ one of them asked. *‘He heard everything too."’

“‘Not the kid,"" Hunter smiled. “He’s deaf and dumb. That's t special school he's

n goin' 1o —— they're tryin’ to learn him to talk. The one I'm worried about is Dalton,
he knows how to talk, and | aim to keep him quiet."

Dalton looked over at the kid who was starin intently at them. He was drinking in the
room with his large eyes, but it was evident that he understood nothing for he wal ked
over to the window and stared out. He made no effort to get away or to protect himself
but stood in the light of the window and made curiots shadows on the wall with his
fingers.

“If you expect help from the kid, Dalton, forget it,”" Hunter laughed. “‘He's not all
there. | used to read the letters he sent his father, full of poetry and stuff."

Got to stall for time, thought Dalton. Maybe a miracle would stop a bullet from goin'
through him, but Hunter held the gun steady, and it was peinted straight at his middle.

""How'd you get his letters, Hunter, pick ‘em out of the mail box?"'

**Nol'' he smiled. 'The old man trusted me. In fact I'm in the will, |f anything happens
to the kid, I'm the new owner of the Bar Y ranch.”

“Couldn’t you get after the rustlers instead of killin' the old man?'’ needled Dalton,

“We was the rustlers,” laughed Hunter os.if o big joke had just been told, ‘'We just
got tired of takin’ our money in drips so we decided to bust the dom, and take over, Some
of the boys will have to go, but you'll go feet first!"

Hunter raised his gun, and the trigger finger went white as it squeezed. Dalton blinked
instinctively as if the bullet wouldn't hurt if his eyes were closed. The shot went off,
and Dalton felt nothing. His eyes opened fo find the gun shot out of the hand of Hunter.
The men behind him had their hands raised in fear as @ man walked in with o smoking
pistol, and the largest, shiniest, badge Dalton had ever seen.

“You're a sight for sore eyes,”” grinned Dalton. *'|t's a lucky thing you dropped in
when you did,"

“Lucky had nothing to do with it,"" the Sheriff said grimly, ‘'l was called in.**

“Called!"’ Hunter was startled. *'Who called you, Sheriff?"’ A~

““Young Randall,"" the Sheriff replied. “The last letter he got from his father made him
worry that something was goin' wrong, so he fixed it up with ene of his school chums to

an eye on this house with a spy glass."’

““But he hasn't been out of the house, How could Randall have fold anybody anything?
You're crazy, Sheriff!'"’ Hunter snorted.

“Randall couldn't talk, but they learned something at school called the deaf and dumb
sign language. You speak it with your fingers, and all Randall had to do wos to get to a
window and send a message, His friend picked it up and sent for me."'

“What gets me,"’ muttered Hunter, *'is what made him think thers was any trouble, 1
kept smilin’ and talking low so that he'd think we were all nice and friendly."’

“You forget," said the Sheriff!* that one of the first things a deaf mute learns is te
read lips. And between that sign language and readin' lips, you're goin’ to find yourself
 in the tighest noose you sver saw!" THE END



EAD DOGS, AND A MASKED RIDER
THAT SET FRE TO THE VILLAGE ]
ALMOST EVERY MORNING SET THE . 2 r -
TOWN ON EDGE! IT WAS A WAR OF . 2 i L.

NERVES IN WHICH THE INHABITANTE
FOUGHT A LOSING BATTLE, AND
SOME READILY GAVE UP THE FIGHT
AND LEFT FOR GREENERLANDS! —
THEN WOLF WAS SHOT, AND RED
FIRE FOUND HIMSELF HUNTED BY
A POSSE,...ACCUSED OF .BEING ...

GUICK]! FORM A FMUTHE MASDR, SHERIFF! THAT REMARK'S LIM-
BUCKET BRIGADE! FLL)ILL MAN THE PUMP! IF CALLED FOR, MAYDR!
FYOU'RE TO0 &CARED TO GO

OR THE TeWwWN WILL
BE BURMED oUT!




WHO CARES ABOUT DEAD DOGS! | OVER By THAMS WHAT YU SAv... T YOU'RE NOT
WHERE "WERE oU, RED FIRE, THE SENERAL THINK ¥OU STARTED THIS EIRE,
WHEN THE MASKED RIDER

STORE, AManvrg!
WENT THROUGH 1w 2 WHYS |

THE SHERIFF,
THEN COME ARCLIMND THE BACK J PROLITY, AND
WITH THE STORY OF A DEAD oM T S
DOG! IF I was

SHERIFF I'D HaYE RORGET
HOU W JalL BY NOwW |

THAT'S CRAZY TALK,
MAYDR! WHY wWiouL
I WaNnT o0 BURN
THE “Tornam) Dowpaz

I DONT KMOW! BUT AS LATER,.. BEVER SINCE MAYBE SO, BUT UNTIL T
D |MARTR ras FORMINY & THAT MASKED\ CARN PROVE YOU AIN'T THE
POSSE TO TRACK DOWN RIDER STARTED HIS RIDES | MASKED RIDER, RED FIRE,
THE IORCH RIDER! AMD INTD TOWN WE'VE BEEM I 5AaY YOURE THE OMNE
YOU BETTER BE WITH. IT FINDING DEAD DOGS! BIND WHOS SETTIN' THE FIRES
S0% I CAN KEEP AN THE MAKN WHOUS KILLING THE | AND CRMIN' PECPLE
DOGS, MMOR, AND WIUILL OUT OF Towin!

HAVE THE MASKED

WO, WHITE LIGHTMIRG !

HERE'S SCMETHING FURNNY!
THE HOOF PRINTS ARE
LIGHTER HERE!




WEXT TIME YU LEAVE THE POSSE, HEY! GET THE HOUND DOWN, WOLF—
RED FIRE, THE BULLET WiILL OFF MWE ARORE 1 Deowm !
FIND A HOME! MALL HIM!

“’;

- L

- ol ~ -
i - .

LALUGH THIS OFF! ONE
DEAD DOG MORE OR LESS
AINIT GOIN' TO MATTER
1IN THIS Torwii!

Hal Hal You SURE
ASKED FOR 1T THAT

AINT GOING TO BE ANY MORE WHAT P, TRYIM? TO SaY Ha! HA! AMD HE'S
SHOOTIN' OF DOGS WHILE 1'% 16 THAT THE HOOF PRINTS | HIDIN' IN THAT TREE® A
AROUMND! Y0U MIGHT BE DOIN' ARE LIGHTER HERE AS LETS GET OUT F HERE!

BETTER LISTENIN' THAN SHOOTIN THE SMELL OF THE
GQHMEMPSE:'(.ILLIN' .

-




INSTEAD OF LALGHING.: \ ARREST HIM YOURSELF, | [ 1w coiNG TO HAVE TO ASK i
SHERIFF, ARREST HIAA! ANBYOR! TRY USIN' YOU GENTLEMEN TO RIDE

YOU SAW HIM SHOOT AT | CHARGES AGRINST HIS
ME! i PREFERRIN' SiX SHOOTER|

. CHARGES. ..

OM WITHOUT ME! THE

FIRST MAN WHO LOOKS
BACK, LOOKS FOR THE
LAST TIME!

YOU WORNT
GET AWAY WITH
THIS, RED FIRE!
WELL GET YU

IE IT TAKES
YEARS!

g F g .
” / . . . ’ iy
% . I Id
= A m] i
— " £, LET'S GET THAT N_If_-Hf.- % HJ.J‘HTFD‘ OUTLAW HIMSELF, RED FIRE
; "")\ OUTOF HERE BEFORE _RETURNS 0 THE SIGHT OF THE VILLAGE DUMP

THE ROSSE CHAMGES B WHEW! SURE SMELLS
"‘ ITS MIND ABOUT WAST- i HERE., WOLF, BUT
. NG -“-‘;Eﬁgﬁ"i oF : WE'VE GOT T2 FIND
OUT HOW THE MASKED
RIDER GOT OFF HIES HORSE
LAHD WHERE HE

it/
IF
%"

AR

THE RIDER MUST HAVE GOTTEMN
UP HERE...THEH.

A SHOT! NOW WHO COULD BE
SHOOTIMNG AT WHATE ¢




LETS G2, WHITE

.| SEE WHAT MAKES
SUCH GooD
B SHOOTING AT
THIS HOUR OF
‘,' THE MIGHT!

TOULL BE ALL RIGHT, WOLE! ITS JUST
A FLaSH WOuUND!  vLL
| 4avE »Oou FIXED UP 1y

YOU SURE BEEM DIGGING SOMEWHERE!
LOOK AT THOSE DIRTY PAWsS! HEY!
THIS AIMNT DIRT...ITS

LETS L-.‘ET‘EIﬂLL'b; TO THAT TREE,
WOLF! I THINK WA BESINMNIMNG
T2 SEE WHAT THIS 18 ALL

JUST AS 1
FIGLURED...




THE BOSS HAS PICKED A | THE BOSS IS PLEMTY SAMART! I CARE -, RED FIRE! YoOurLL
FALLGUY ROR THOSE | HES PICKED RED FIRE ABOUT HIMm! St |]]] MEVER GET AWway
MORNING RIDES WE J TAKE THE RAP! AN CORPHAMN REACH! = 1 WITH THIS... WHEN
BEEN TAkiM! KID, AN NN BESIDES! SOME- : "
~ BODY NOBODY
“"'\ CARES ABOUIT...

E-

- I TELL YOU RED FIRE IS
ARE YOU SURE | YEAH! JUST PUT THE BUNDLE THE MYSTERY RIDER! SEARCH
‘THIS 1S RED INSIDE. .. QUICK! HIS ROOM AND YOU'LL PROBABLY

FIRES ROOM? il | FIND THE SHEET AND
g n  ORCHES HE USES!

GO AHEAD,
SHERIFF! SEARCH
HIS ROOM!

ALL RIGHT!
LET'S GO

HEY; SHERIFF. | THAT SETTLES T} VE BEEN A ROOL, PROUTY, T HAVE TRUSTED
I FOUND Tl I KMEW THAT KID THAT KID! WA ROUNDIN' UP A POSSE Akl
WIBS AT THE WERE NOT COMIN' BACK UNTIL WEVE
Bc:"l‘r::'m‘ln H-...,_______ GOT RED FIRE!
OF THIG!




WHERE YOU PROPLE
BOIMN'T WE'RE AFTER
RED FRE NOW!

WEVE HAD ENOUGH OF THE
FIRES! WE'RE LEAVMMN FOR
GO0 WHILE WESTILL SOTOUR
NELKS, AND ENOLGH BELONG -
b, INGS TO TAKE WITH US S0's
’ WE CAN START AGAIN!

WHILE THE SHERIFF TRIES TO ROUND UP & POSSE RED
FIRE MAKES SOME NEW DISCOVERIES...

MAYBE SO,
AFTER WE GOT| BUT I JUST

BUT YOLFRE ALMOST THE LAST OF
THE TOWNSFEOPLE! WITHOUT
YOU HERE THIS PLACE WILL
BE A GHOST TownN! ’

SORRY, MAYDR,BUT
WEVE HAD ENOUSH!

AND WERE GITTIN'
WHILE THE GITTIN'
Is 600D!

WATEH 'EM; WELF
TILL I GET Back!

LET'S SIT
'EAA!
GibDAP!




GODD! GOT THE TDWHSPEOPLE
AFTER ME...NOW IF T CAN
OMLY ATTRACT THE

| TS THE MASKED
RIDER! AFTER Hism!

{ e

SHOOT HIM, YU FOpLs!
SHOOT HIM DOwWN!

IN THE MIME TUMMEL... IF WE CAM oMLY
GOT 'IM = 30T RED FIRE! GET RID &F THE

IT MAY BE A TRAP!
FLL 6O DOWN FIRST!

FLL 82 ALONG WITH
THE SHERIFE! IF
THERE'S ANY SHOOT-
ING THE RESTOF You
COME DOWRN !

THAN ITS WORTH! T OUSHT WE &AM STILL

T2 SET A BISGER SHARE! KEEP.THIS coLD
MINE A
SECRET!




NOT EXACTLY, MAOOR PROUTY! THE SECRET IS i g HAVIN' BN
OUT IN THE OPEN, AND THE TOWN DUMP IS ] TROUBLE,

SHERIFF 7

GOING 2 BE THE ToWN'S

HERE ARE WOUR TORCH RIDERS, AND MANTRE i |THEY PCISONED THE DOGS THAT CAME ARSUND
" WHO TRIED T2 DRNVE THE PECOPLE oUT © HERE ROR ScRAPE OF ROOD BECALUSE THEY WERE
OF TOWN S0 HE COULD CLAIM THIS TOWN'S ! AFRAID THE DOES DIGSING ARDUND FOR BONES

f GHT SCRATE Y

1 ALY SCRUSTEH LIE I WASNT I THES
ENOUSH SOLD DUST E T !

f ° ATTRACT ALONE...I...UGH

PROPERTY AS His CWwh |

™
I
=
i
L
LI}
4
Z
=
I
m
E‘
x
o
o
I
z
T
T

FOU SHOT THE MAYCOR WHEN HE WAS GOIWS T TALK
BUT U RORBOT THE OTHER WITNESSES! 1 THINK.
THE FIRST. THING THIS T0WHN MEEDS IS A NEW
ELECTION AND THEM A GUICk
TRIAL ROR A COLD

BLAODED KILLER!

YOU WERE IM IT TOO, SHERIFFE! YU KNEW _
ABOUT THE HOLLOW TREE, AND IT Wi YOUR
OB NOT TO FOLLOW THE MASKED RIDER!
THE FISHT YU HAD WITH MAYOR WAS
JUST AN ACT...THE BOYS HERE -

LETS GO
HOME, FOLKS. ..
THERE'S WoRK

T BR DONE...
THANKS TO
RED FIRE!




SEE CLOSE-UP WONDERS

OF NATURE RIGHT BEFORE
AT YOUR EYES
srupy /Ml WIGH POWER

vt MICROSCOPES 5>

k3 f"w To help you get started-in an educational {‘—"

et hobby that will provide you with many, many

hours of fascinating adventure — we offer
here A TREMENDOUS BARGAIN in a genuine
@ miscroscope.
SEE Discover the wonders of in:er.tsl in greatly
magnified detail. See how terrible it would
I.IUIHG be if they ever grew to man-size. See amaz- ﬁ

ing germs and bacteria that live—that you
couldn’t see with the naked eye. |f you col- Jif

lect stamps—see how profitable it can be [
to understand and know different markings [i
al a glance! You can even detect phony

money instantly with this remarkable ali- I
purpose miscroscope. -
- THIS GENUINE
MICROSCOPE f
HAS SOLD FOR -
: DOLLARS MORE

EVERYWHERE.
NOW—for only
Beiths
dalivered to you

postpaid.

-
3 Flogs Trading
Corp. Dept. Ml =8 i
114 East 32nd Street :

New York 15, NY
Please rush my microscope.;
| enclose 987. Send postpaid. »

* DETECT
. PHONY

43 f ABSOLUTELY ADORESE rermemebsrsmesse Y.
GUARANTEED gy R




It's Fun to
Earn Money
the Easy
Stuart Way!

Take Easy Orders For
STUART CHRISTMAS CARDS

Why not get all those things your heart is set on
with money you earn by yourself! You can do it
quickly and easily in your spare time! All you do is
show our-gorgeous greeting card samples for
Christmas, birthdays and other year 'round occa-
sions. We send you the samples on approval. Friends,
neighbors, relatives, almost everybody buys on sight.
You make sensational cash profita—fast!

YOU NEED NO EXPERIENCE TO EARN!

Exciting new 21-Card Christmas Assortment at $1
is & bargain that sells itself. Yet you keep up to 50¢
of each $1 as your quick, cash profit. Sell 100 boxes
to folks you know and’'$50 is yours! Low-priced
MName-Imprinted Christmas Cards, All-Ocession
Assortments, Stationery and many other fast-sellera
make &till more money for you!

GET SAMPLES ON
FREE TRIAL!

Send no money! We'll
send you saleable sample
assortments on approval
for FREE TRIAL. Act
fast and we'll also include
Samples of Person-
alized money-makers
FREE. Just fill out and
mail coupon.

STUART GREETINGS, INC., Dapt. 102

315 W. Randolph 5t., Chicagae &, i,

YES! I want to earn extra spending money. Please send

details with Assortments on approval and Personalized
Samples FREE.

You, Too, Can

It's Easy Ta

Leck At These Exceptional
Farning Records
K.W.C,, Geneva Nebi, made $44.00
E.C., Marign, Ind_ made $52.00
LD, Milwauker, Wis. made 5108.00
§.K., Chicago, Il made $147.00
R.B., Medway, Mazy., made $59.00
D.5., Bowldei, Colo,. made $55.00
D.8., Holland, Mich. made $50.00
W.A., Goodland, Ind., made $59.00

CLUB MEMBERS!

E:rhurﬂn nintli_nn can

o
with the easy, proven
STUART fund-raising

m%gm:i coupon for — = 7/

STUART GREETINGS, INC. | ™" - ok

Name

Address

225 W. Randalph §1., Dept. 102 Chicage &, 1Il,

If for a club, give its name above.




@ thactt Bt FUN SHOP

Bﬂy/tzmr our LOW LOW PRICES!

fLE{.Tﬂ.lc REMOTE CONTRQL _

oy ® RO BETALLATION MECEVSANT # FITE ALL WIE FARCETE

WO ey tha advestagei ol @ BTN BHOWID si ki
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BPIATIL Amache ssady sod saiminly bs sap werhais, say beighi

| ddperbulls resipresl pwivel heed b 144 bighest quebny sl
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Beni swbdesrn o8 pavemsnl or lsdeses 88 reg. Owsr W lesl bamg

ﬂduﬂh-d-ﬂm-ﬁkqdnww“_‘ Ly ol Fom
boi ihildren wod prowsap shlal Besh o srder Ssdey| MWD MO MONIT. (CO5.
o pay paitege. emll with srder, wa pay pasage.]

AMAZING » EXCITING = IT 5 THH‘IH"
SUPER DELUXE >

™ .
" SHOWS REAL gl o ¥ - SENSATIONAL DRINK

HI}'II'II!! 1L . ;. AMD WET DOLL i wash
A T : whble rellsr WOHDERTEIM

with (da-lha har snd e

1 hai-mirs i campleds
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miming sl pagan
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“Litite Red Ridiag Husd

# A4 REAL PROJECTOR |
Bright Bad Planthe |
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EXTRA FiLM
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bl it
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TSELD LITTRE e B W apeiate gt
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" ; _mrn HD\\‘EL‘I‘T MART, LG-3 |
'.“ A 'll'l".ldllilj ‘Wm’ & SH' East Bth Street, Hew York 3, N. Y. :
L e XL Boviesed find: (] Chont e MO Bl C b Mo pertage. |

I
1

i girh will b lrtinaind with

WOWEl THAT jLCE wawn saning mavir o by yowrall @
WU P sl irial of Miem g SEND MO MOMEY.
R L Femal wilh order sl we ppy punlege w [00 peen e

O vira ..........$3.98,
:‘w-lsh" Hﬁl!'

CIT. V. Projecer $2.98

13 Pl §1.00

CJ Electric Jeep.. $3.98 I ‘

G‘HE‘ C.0.D. you pay postage
W and handling charges. Remit
with arder we pay poitege.

geno WO

NOVELTY MART
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B8ors... CO-EoVCATIONAL . ..

IN THE
ADIRONDACKS

College counselors and an expe-
rienced stoff. A non-sectarian camp
with 16 modern buildings, all on lake

front, 32 miles of water,

Meenohga Lodge is one of the highest rated
camps in the United Slates and widely endorsed.
Lev Gleason Publications endorses this camp with-

oul reservation as one of the world's finest, For

full details, send coupen today

BUSTER CRABBE
HOTEL SHELTOMN
49th Street & Lenington Avenue; New York, N.¥.

Dear Butter: Pleawe wend ma 'I.uql;hgu telling me oll

about your wenderful camp,
WRRE s cim s s Dol s R AGE _, .
STREET ... _. bt ot e
o | b P I 7 | 7 S

SGHATURE OF PAREMT . e
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